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WﬂY'[HE CHIMES RAHG

Pae By RAYMOND MACDONALD ALDEN - "

X TLLUSTRATIONS DY MAYO BUNKER. % resents. We h
Fancy sweet naval oran- ings P . e have bar-
ges, extra large, 3 for__10c g8, gains at $1.48, $1.98 and
Nice size oranges, doz..20¢ $2.98.

HERE wan once, in &
fara couptry,
woud chureh, IL &
stood on a high hill
" in the midat of &
great efty; and every
A Sunday, as well an on
@ sancred days lke
Christmas |hnuaumln
of ‘people climbed th
hill to its great archways, Iooi
dog ke lines of ants all moving
in the same direction.

one oornor of the church was &
mreat gray tower, with vy growing
aver It as far up an one could
see. | say aa far as one mul:l

-
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{ CHRISTMAS WEEK!

Candy

We buy candy from the
manufacturer and sell
cheaper than anybody, qual-
ity conesidered.

10c A. B. Bon Bons.__4!c¢

Fai—|—=a

Good mixed candy..... 8c

SN[me—T==N

is almost gone.
till the last minute.
advantage of the

and do your shopping.

Don’t wait
Take

Overcoats

The biggest bargains you
ever saw in gray, brown and
black, plain and stripes.
$10.00 value ________ $5.89

. ®
20c Cream Bon Bons._12¢ B P bl S l $12.50 value . _______ 6.48
ch :ro:eni'l'ujfy-__é ..12¢ lg u lc a e $15.00 value __'_ ____ 7.48
15¢ hard mixed candy.10c¢ v ;
25¢ Chocolates.____ ... 12¢ $20.00 value ........... 9.49 |

B
.
A

20c Cocoanut Squares._12¢

p—

Oranges

Ladies’ Skirts and
Petticoats

A Inr:e line at prices you
cannot duplicate elsewhere,

Men’sand Ladies’ Mit-

We keep open even.

THURSDAY,

FRIDAY and

SATURDAY
NIGHTS

Make elegant Christmas

Rugs

Fancy ribbons, wide and
pretty, 25¢ value, yard_17¢

Ribbons

tens and Gloves

A suitable gift at moder-
ateprices, large assortment.

BOSTON STORE

Trunks, Suit Cases
and Hand Bags

at Public Sale prices,
good Christmas gifts.

ful presents.

THE BIG BLUE SIGNS will guide you to the best place to get use-

Don’t forget that our big store is full of useful presents for Santa
and the Public Sale ends Saturday night.
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Goa bectase the  tower  was S Y e Y e Y e e = 2 ==
qudte &uﬂh .I'N:’ll!f:l to At !rhe ~
urch, an rose =0 far

the aky that it was only in
wery falr weather that any one
elalmed to be able to see the top.
Now all the people knew that at the
top of the tower wius a chiine of Christ-
mas bells. They had hung there ever
siace the church had been bulit, and

Inid on she altar, Rich men and great men marched proudly up to lay down
thelr giftn to the Christ.child, Some brought wonderful jewels, some bas
kets of gold so heauvy that they could searcely carry them down the aisle.

A great writer brought his book, and last of all walked the king of the country, '

hoplug with all the rest to win for himself the chime of the Christmas bells.
There went a geeat murmur through the church, an the people saw the king

“Bring them hither.”

It wan done, and after one glance at |

them the Sultan kicked his best
hookah out of the window, ordered his

favorite dancing gir] bowstrung, and |

threw the papers at the head of the

Maeting of the Waters.
From Ovt, 31 to Nov., 4. 1840. In
| France the Saone poured Its waters
into the Rhone, broke Its banks, vov-
eved 00,000 acres and honmersed n wom-

. take from his head the royul crown, all set with preclous | hor . .
were the most beautiful bells In the world, Some thought It was becnuse o | stones, and lay it gleaming on the altar, as hils offering to the V8 " grend vislor. - o | Dor of cities snd villages. Siz bus
musician had cast them and arranged them in their pince; others sald | holy Child. “Surely” Is it not enough” be roared, "0’ gred aud elghteen bouses were curricd

was because of the great helght, which reached up whoere the alr was clear-
et nrd purest; however that might be, no one who had ever heard the chimes
deniod that thoy were the sweetest In the world, Some doseribed them as
somnding llke angols far up in the aky; others, as sounding ke strange winds
singing through the trees.

Put the fact wus that no one had heard thom for ycars and years. They

now, for nothing like this has ever happened hefore'

But still only the cold wind was heard in the tower, and
the people shook their hends; and some of them vald, as they
had before, that they never really believed the story of the
chimes, and doubted If they over rang at nll,

The procession was over, and the cholr began the closing “a

every one eald, “we shall hear the bolls ‘{

have the forelguers coming here and
collecting money through thy careless.
nesn, without having my majestic self
and my enlightened realm mixed up
in the annual Thanksgiving jokes
again?™

away and wmwany Uves sacrificed. It
was the OGrst tlme in 238 years t(bat
the Saone had risen so bigh,

Bomaething Oood

ware Christmas chimes, you see, and were not meznt to b8 played by men or | bymn, Suddenly the organist stopped playing gs though he :h" *Doar,” suid a young wife to hm
om common days. It was the custom on Christimes Eve for all the people to | bad been shot, and every one looked st the old minister, who /% bushnnd as he was leaving for the of
Bring to the church tholr offerings to the Christ-child; and when the greatest | WAs standing by the altar, holding up his hand for silence. €. 0. D. Bop. ¢ Son LML Beame wisis
and best offering wos Iald on the altar, there uned to come sounding through Not & sound could be heard from anyone in the church, but The dyspeptic guest gazed longingly s wan Fou hiflng  hte '
the music of the cholr the Christmas chimea far up in the tower. But for | A8 the people stralved thelr ears to llsten, there cnme woltly, at the crisp, brown turkey, the thing mood for dinner this wyvenin.
many long years they had never been heard, It was said that people hud | but distinctly, swinging through the air, the sound of the mashed potatoes, celery, cranberries, “Romething good ¥ repenred thie T
Peen growing less careful of their gifts for the Christ-child, ard that no offe~ | chimes in the tower. 8o far away, ard yet 8o clear the music ete., and sighed, with & mournful 8~ idered voomg Bushamd, to Wwhen
Ing was brought, great enough to deserve tho wusic of the chilmes, seemed~—no much sweeter were the notes than anything that ' tonation: " o -~
Every Christmas Eve the rich people still crowded to the altar, each one had been heard hefore, rising and falling away up there in the | “I'll have to pay for this tomorrow, Caparkering was o closed hook
erying to bring some botter gift than any other, without giving anything thot [ BKY, that the people In the church sat for & moment s wtlll as | ! know." o *Yen " repented the wife, “something
Be wanted for himsolf, and the church was crowded with those who thouglit | though something held each of them by the shoulders. Then 3 | pouilly oo, you know.*
that porhaps the wonderful bells might be bewd egein,  ftut although the | they all stood up together and stared straight at the altar, to | The host took & thoughtful expres ' " = OUTL T ed ae n fahe
worvice was splendid, and the offorings plenty, only the roar of the wind | 8 what great gift had awakened the long silent bells. sion and remarked: Bnaned e Romk mon: hitn
esuld be heard, far up in the stone tower. But all that the nearest of them saw was the childish figure { "I wish I'd known that. They made " o - —
Now, o number of miles from the city, lno a little country village, where | Of L'ttle Brother, who had crept softly down the alsle when me pay for It yeaterday."” Atul bie brought hotie the @inister.—~
mothing conld be seon of the gremt church but glimpres of the tower when | DO One whe looking, and bhad lald Pedro's little plece of sllver Ladies Home Jourual
the woeather was fine, llved a boy named Pedro, and bis litt'e brother. They | o0 the altar. (Copyright, by Bobbs-Merril] Co.) Growing Reminiscent Now,
Smew yory lttle cbqit the Christmas chimes, but they bad heard of the Teachor dear. in defining th ra | The First Music
service n the church on Christmny Eve, and had a secret plan, which thoy eacho s efining the wo The father of soak, masie and dnne-

Ead often talked over when by fhemselves, 1o go to see the beautiful eele
Bration

“reminiscent” told the class:

ng i e, W he saviage who
A * ‘Reminiscent’ means something "¢ #1 Three was ot
. *Nobody can guess, Little Brother,” Pedro would say, “all the fine thing: that ealls up memories of things and | 173! clapped hands and shoated i
fhere ure to see and hear: and 1 have even heard it sald that the Christghild incidents that have gone before— | tite nt some rude festival of his tribe,
semetimes comes down to bless the service. What If we could see Him?®" something that brings a previous faet | From thut clapping snd shonting has
mg‘a"}’" phﬂ.:l“ *l! bitterly N{: ‘:lh n"!ow ‘Oﬂ%:"o"h.:r: before us.” heen evolved the whole nrt of nstrg-
o alr, u w erust on the ground. Sure 1 = FIpc _
Brother were able to slip 1"‘.‘“? away early in the afternoon; and HERE'LL be & lot of Jingiing ﬂnt.?":::::]:cl::l‘:t:dh::’ ct;:l ':;t‘:]: entnl musie, Incloding oven the e
the walking was hard in the frosty uir, before rll htfall they had 2 ol : B tranciug  complexities of the modern
s0 far, hand In hand, that they saw the lights of tho big city just verse concerning mother's wise boy answered: cvtinhony,  From that shout or radi-
“ of thm. lﬂd.“ 3" wore ““ h enter one of the 'rut Hales in Nei. And then some rn,’tlla "rurk.,'” "I'.'I".il'\ .l;".||'1nl‘.|‘: utteranee hns pro-
$he wall that surrounded it, when they saw samething d“klnnh‘ha SDOW Dear a8 little worse ‘&"“'“ o cewdnl by 0 kindred evolution the
\ their path, and stopped to look at it. “sombre skies”; We'll get The Thanksgiving Turk. whote urt of vocal pawie down to the
It was & poor woman, who had fallen Just the “wighlng of the breeze.” At midnight, in hl:'t\l:r.dod coop, o By st .d ?-'r'..:..' :::
outside the city, too sick and tired to get in the “dying leaves,” and, oh,  The turk sat, dreaming of the hour, [ " ["“Nl bl i L i
Where ehe MI'“ have; found shelter. The For fear that these sbhould gwhen loud the dinner bell should ring | » o f"‘.‘ 'n,“‘.' “ !:‘ : :,...' :
her, and she wugc'-?cg‘:?-':fsgﬁﬂngﬁf : fall to please, we'll get the With all its most insistent power, | , . ",' 1":'.' lr m“,:,‘l‘,. ‘:IYI::.,: of :'M
ln. {he wintry alr, that no one could ever |, b, b, snow; For all about and sl phe boarders also dreamed of him, e atec e S
.| waken her I.lll'rl.. All this Pedro saw in o |- around the poets selze the pen, Like And how, for something like two | ' " ruiin = New York | 1y
& moment, and he knelt down beslde her and wise the rhymes they last year round, weeks, g o
tricd to rouse her, even tugging at hor arm ' and write them once again, They'd be 1eminded of the turk e
a little, as though he would have tried (> In hash, which sometimes almost 'THREE GREAT VIRTUES.
carry her away., He turned her face towar/ PILLION poems, more or spoaks ! her b
him, so that he could rub some snow onh it, less, In cadence sad or gay, ciomd i here are three great v rtues lo
and "l:'g h“t h;‘l '""’k';d :}d"‘" sileatly & Have added to the world's Two Losers “h‘;’ every coe should be ded
moment he stood up and sald: & g = : s - b od—the wi el
“It's no ues, Little Rrother, You will have ‘(Itl:.m:i‘;‘y ":;.‘;'_ “;:;_u:: m:':, l |I !l‘;whmolno)d?n’awrr meal," com- ::a. sl . o.‘liLu:“ O:h: 1\: lmlunr:i
to on alone.” - plained the Landludy. roule : rnus o
"ﬁono?" erled Little Brother. “And you ::‘rsi:“:n:‘:h:::"lﬂ'.';"t:l:‘":l; “S8o do 1" usserted the Captious l'mldl'dlly wh ch s conscientiousness,
not see the Christmas festival?” - s FeBOS Hoarder and the virtve of relgion, which
“No," sanld Pedro, and he could not keep thin the turkey's rauks and — ywpor00n00 they glared at each oth humility. » "
& amhlit of » choking l':“dhin t;.l:ﬂ::\rﬂ?r 3 :3::;:“1::':1 "‘_“:‘m }‘:';k ""‘ er for some moments,
ea this poor woman, Her face : igins.
un Madonna In the chapel window, aud gho W] ville to Boston-on-the-Bay, Old Pegusus
will freeze to death if ::bodr tarcnb;;:r I|1\-ur l A cs ,they nearly kill about Thanksziviug
Mm has gone to church now, but when day, . :
back youw can brd some one to
- I will rub her to her from
¥ hllD hups et her to #at the bun UT, what's the odds? = : 32 ;
N that Is my pocket. A - Thoy've got to be, along C 50 60
=T - 1 cannot bear to leave you, and go on with all the rest, We have s s
= ; & soDut T dannot beat to s HE poems on Thankagiviog WHE All the test, We have Sallne ounty Farms at and

-—

£ = . day will haunt us for & : :

gy - S-S “Bo need not miss e service” ; how much we're blest. The

E e\ pald Ptrdr:‘ ‘:nd it bad botter be I tham you; week; Some of them lilt :‘ poems may Dot be 50 sso per Acre‘

= :_‘ and oh! If you get n chance, Little Brother, roundelay ln'd some I: grand, but all our woes 500 acres, good, level land, deep sofl, well improved, 1'§ miles
- ame. ta sllp up ‘“u‘f: gum“:’#.m:l;c'.'::“:u‘;:“o’; :‘;:‘:‘ ll";:.d':;lm?oo?:lm:- will cease, When we're [ from live town und shipping point at $50.00 per acre.

- 14 . wa " 0 | Wy

- ] |P‘,".‘ ; ::‘l::. “Z lay It down for my offering, whén And filled with turkey and our 20 acres, well improved, 1'; miles m town and shipping

is looking. Do not forget where you
ovﬁnﬂ me, and forgiye me for not golug

l.h m
lwﬂd um- Brother off
&m du. vc::" keep back
toars, as he M

N
4

iV

down on the farm,
some In meter circumspoct
to magasines lend charm.
The maDn who writes in ragtime strain
will tell about the moon, Which views
with “urmlt disdain the hunting of

souls are full of peace. When we s
slmilate the ples, and other things—
well, say we'll Dbleas the rhyming
thoughits that rise about Thanksgiving
. day.

'
:

Too Much,

“Slave,” sald Abdul Hamid to hls
grand vizler, “have the American
comie papers arrived?™

“They have, O Incandescent llcht
of the world, brother of the moon and
first counin to the comets,” answered
that officia)

Ohildroa Ory
CASTORIA

point nt §50.00 per acre.
160 aeres, well improved, 115 miles from one of the best towns
in the county and shlg ug poinis at §80.00 per acre.
I

120 neres, fine

shippin

» ﬂy lots a plenty.
homes, mederate
of merchandise, all
YOU R

nd, well improved, close to two towns and
points at $§125.00 acre, oxc«ptlonll valua,
1l lots, lurﬂmnutl.
iced homes, ehnnt
sizes, all prices. TERMSTOSUITON A ING

RUY.
FARMS AND RANCHES, Any size from 40 acre truck farm to
pu.q,l and Oklahoma

rty, cheap
es, store T s.9tocks

25000 grazing n:ﬁnmltloa in Missouri, Texas, Ar

at prices from

FISHER & GAUNT,

South Side Square,
Muarshall, Missourl,




